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dead, and it is nauseous to listen to your exhorta-
tions and your miserable virtue; which is talked
of everywhere."

It was the late Senator Wolcott, one of the most
brilliant orators of his day, who explained why
Mr. Lodge's oratory left men cold. Wolcott was
commenting on a speech delivered by Lodge a few
days earlier and someone said to him that men
listened to Lodge with eyes undimmed.

"To bring tears from an audience/* said Wol-
cott, "the speaker must feel tears here (and he
pointed to his throat), but Lodge can speak for an
hour with nothing but saliva in his throat/'

Mr. Lodge's dislike of Mr. Wilson was almost
malignant. Rumor ascribes it to professional
jealousy. Before Mr. Wilson came into promi-
nence Mr. Lodge was the only scholar in politics,
but Mr. Wilson was so far his superior in erudi-
tion, especially in Mr. Lodge's chosen profession of
history, that he resented being deprived of his
monopoly. Perhaps there is another reason. Mr.
Lodge has cherished two ambitions, neither of
which has been gratified. The Presidency has
been the ignis fatuus he has pursued; he was the
residuary legatee of Mr. Roosevelt's bankrupt
political estate in 1916, it will be recalled; last year,
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